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[s="t it beautiful! The Democrats are 

going to have a policy-—a real, new, popu- 
lar policy. They have swept the country, and 
they feel that it is their duty to return the 
graceful compliment which the people have 
paid them, by getting up a nice new policy. 
And, you see, it will come in so handy for the 
National election in 1884, when they are going 
to do some more sweeping. Oh, list to the 
jubilant chorus! ‘We did it! ‘The people’s 
eyes are opened, and they see our glory and 
the beauty of our works, They have taken us 
back into their confidence and their treasury, 
and never, ne never we'll stray from the old, 
old crib again. ‘The dear people! We really 
must do something for them; and a new policy 
won’t cost anything and won’t mean anything. 
After all, it’s the least we can do in return for 
the homage they have offered us!” 

* * 

And all the while, a modest, unassuming 
young party, with only the indistinctive name 
of * Independent’”’ to introduce himself to the 
world by, stands quietly aside, strong in the 
consciousness that this great political revolu- 
tion is his work, and thinking only how best to 
pull his young forces together so that he may 
make as good a fight two years hence. No- 
body notices him. Perhaps a weakly con- 
scientious Democrat may pat him on the back 
and say, patronizingly: ‘‘ Well, my boy, you’re 
a promising lad—you really tried to be of ser- 
vice to us on electionday!’ As tothe Repub- 
licans, they really don’t see him at all. They 
won’t believe that he is there. They put up 
their eye-glasses and stare vaguely, and inquire 
superciliously: “ Ah? who?—where ? — what 
did you say? Independent Party? Really? 
Where did you say it was ?”’ 





But he is there, all the same. He was there 
on the seventh of this month, and he is likely 
to stay there for many a2 month to come. Of 
course, he is young. His features will change; 
but his strength will increase with his growth. 
And whatever may come to him, you will al- 
ways recognize in his brave and honest features 
the representative of a mighty movement. Oh, 
you may sneer at him, lordly Republican, proud 
even in your defeat. There was a time when 
men sneered at you—when you were a long- 
haired enthusiast, running around the country, 
preaching the abolition of slavery, woman’s 
rights, spiritualism, and Heaven knows how 
much lunacy to your saving salt of truth. You 
may jeer at him, O Democrat, flushed with the 
victory which you think you won; but it was 
you who first made fun of the party which has 
been your master for twenty odd years, and 
would be your master yet, had not this young 
champion come in the field. But, sneers or 
jeers, the New Party is here, and it was the 
New Party that did the work of Tuesday, the 
Seventh. 


* 
* * 

That was a big stake you played for, Mr. 
President Arthur, and you lost. The chances 
were not even—they were, perhaps, a little 
against you, and it was scarcely wise to risk 
what you possessed—and it was not very much 
—on the turn of a card. But you did, and now 
you are very much in the position of the ruined 
gambler. Everything has been raked in by the 
Democracy croupier, and you are naturally in 
the lowest depths of despair. Years may elapse 
before you will be able to retrieve yourself po- 
litically, if it can ever be done. We don’t 
wonder you feel disheartened at your failure. 

* 


* 

It must be some consolation that you are not 
alone in your misery, and that other vice-presi- 
dents have done much worse than you have. 
You began well enough, and made us hopeful, 
but the finish—for it is a finish—takes away 
the good impression made by your acts, and 
we can’t help feeling disappointed, without the 
least bit of sympathy for the shocking fiasco. 
The Chinese Bill veto was a good one, the 
Harbor and River steal veto was still better. 
People said: ‘‘ We have an honest and sensible 
President, who will not truckle to the worst ele- 
ments of his party; he is President for every- 
body, and will do his duty in a patriotic way.”’ 
It was right and smooth up to this point. 
Then a Governor for the State of New York 
has to be elected, and President Arthur nomi- 
nates his man for the office. ‘The people of New 
York showed very emphatically that they would 





not allow the President and his Cabinet to 
choose their Governor, so they chose one for 
themselves, and will very likely avail themselves 
of similar privileges in 1884. The position 
that President Arthur holds is a dazzling one. 
One can readily understand how, after a man’s 
once filling it, he would wish to fill it again, 
but to use Secretary Folger for the purpose was 
a terrible mistake. It seemed such an easy 
way to secure the patronage of the chief state 
in the Union, and then have a walk-over for 
the Presidency; but such visions are over now. 
* 


% 

The great electoral sweep has shown one 
thing in a very distinci manner, that the ma- 
jority of the people are not going to be deprived 
of their beer and whiskey, because a few canting 
cranks think it wicked to drink liquor of any 
kind. Drunkenness is of course a terrible evil, 
but can’t be eradicated by any such nonsense 
as prohibitory laws. A man ought to be allowed 
to eat and drink what he pleases, and, if he is 
fool enough to get drunk, he must take the con- 
sequence of his acts, What with the closing of 
liquor saloons, and the efforts made to introduce 
a prohibition clause in the constitution of the 
different states, the only place left for a man to 
imbibe in comfort will be in a balloon. 

* 


Being full of “enterprise, and Obese with pros- 
perity, we have decided to offer a handsome 
prize to any one who will send us a new idea 
for a Thanksgiving cartoon. When we say a 
new idea, we do not for a moment mean that 
we want one which has been doing duty as a 
portion of the comic artist’s stock-in-trade since 
Nero gave his famous violin recital some years 
ago. In other words, we do not yearn fora 
picture showing Samuel, our famous avuncular 
relative, in the act of carving a turkey, in his 
plug hat and stars-and-stripes coat, and a pair 
of trousers half a foot too short for him, and 
held down by straps. We also are not rapidly 
famishing for a cut representing a turkey with 
a sad face, emitting the following caption : 
‘What have I to be thankful for ?”’ 

* 


We do not want a tableau of the latest para- 
gon of political virtue in the act of chopping 
off the head of the turkey of corruption. We 
do not want a picture of the Democrats falling 
off their chairs from repletion, and the Repub- 
licans looking as though they had not tasted 
anything for three weeks. And, to cunclude 
the list of the things we do not want, we may 
add the famous picture of “the articles for 
which we ought to be thankful.’’ We offer five 
prizes, as below, and the man who submits a new 
idea on the subject of 





A GOLDEN OPPORTUNITY. 





Puck OFFERS ‘THE CHOICE OF THE ABOVE PRIZES TO ANY PERSON 
SENDING HIM A FRESH AND ORIGINAL THANKSGIVING SKETCH. 


Thanksgiving may take 
his choice, There is a 
handsome suit of clothes 
to encourage the poet, 
a diamond ring to in- 
spire the cut-away-coat- 
young-man, a nice gold 
watch and chain to 
spur the hotel clerk on 
to new endeavor, and a 
life-time subscription to 
Puck, to make the sub- 
mission of something 
new and original inter- 
esting to the lover of sus- 
pender- button-bursting 
fun. There is also a 
deed for a brown-stone 
front located on Fifth 
Avenue awaiting the 
individual whose idea 
shall prove perfectly 
fresh and new. All ideas 
should be submitted be- 
fore to-morrow (Thurs- 
day) night, or sooner. 
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A BOON. 


University Examinations for Railroad Officials. 








In the universities of Berlin, Breslau and Bonn there 
will be a six-months’ course of lectures for higher railway 
officials. The system of tucking oft the blame for acci- 
dents on train boys will, we presume, be thoroughly ex- 
plained.—_M. Y. Herald. 

Lectures, are they? Well, we’ve got a sys- 
tem ofexaminations. Berlin, Breslau and Bonn, 
step to the rear with your lectures, What’s a 
lecture, anyhow, unless it is accompanied with 
a stereopticon show and a cold collation ? 

It is not generally known that Columbia 
College, wearied of a long period of useless- 
ness, has begun a series of Examinations in 
Railroading. Railroading is a participial sub- 
stantive sanctioned by the culture of the col- 
lege. These examinations have been doing a 
noble missionary work among the benighted 
engineers, conductors and brakemen, of the 
various roads running out of New York and 
Jersey City, and especially among the em- 
ployees of the N. Y. Central R. R. 

We give a few samples of the questions given 
out in the examination papers. 





I, 
For R. R. ENGINEERS. 
1.—What is a locomotive engine ? 
2.—Does it grow naturally, or is it crocheted ? 
3.—Would you know one if you saw it? 
4.—Were you a coal-heaver or a restaurant 
waiter before you became an engineer ? 
5.—Do you know enough to come in when 
there is an area of low barometrical pressure 
with probable local rains ? 
6.—If you were running a heavy passenger 
train on a single track, and you saw another 
train, and a land-slide, and a rock, and a tie 
spiked down on the rails ahead of you, would 
you stop, or would you go ahead and buck? 





Il, 
For R. R. Conpuctors. 

1.—Do you ever carry a watch? 

2.—Does that watch ever go? 

3.—Do you regard it asa holy duty to retire 
to the caboose and go to sleep when your train 
is in a dangerous part of the road, or do you 
do it just for fun ? 

4.—If your train telescopes one ahead of it, 
and there is one close behind it coming 





along at the rate of forty miles an hour, do 
you sit down and take a smoke over the sit- 
uation, or do you send somebody ahead to 
the next station to get a copy of the rules 
and see what they say about dispatching 
flagmen to the rear ? 

5-—Does it ever occur to you to look and see 
if there is any oil in the lanterns, or do you 
habitually fill them up from the ice-water 
cooler? ° 

6.—Would you consider yourself thoroughly 
competent for your position if you were not 
blind in one eye, and slightly deaf, and had 
not served a couple of years in a lunatic asy- 
lum? 





III. 
For BRAKEMEN. 


1.—Do you consider it essential to the safety 
of the train and its passengers to spend your 
time sitting on the coal-box and talking to 
the prize-candy boy? 

2.—Do you know which way to turn the brakes 
to stop the train ? ; 

3. —When you are sent back, after a collision, 
to flag the train behind you, do you ever go 
more than one hundred yards before you 
stop and wait for a carriage to come along 
and give you a lift? 





IV. 
For RAILROAD PRESIDENTS AND DIRECTORS, 


1.—Do you know what the rules of your own 
road are? 

2.—Did it ever occur to you to find out for 
yourself whether those rules are obeyed or 
not ? 

3.—On how little do you think an Engineer 
can live? 

4.—On how little do you think a Conductor 
can live? 

5.-—On how little do you think a Brakeman 
can live? 

6.—On how little do you think a Telegraph 
Operator can live ? 





7.—Are you not firmly convinced that the in- 
terests of your road and its patrons are best | 
served by employing boys to do the work of | 
men ? 

8.—Is not your proud motto: ‘ The Public be 
damned ?”’ 


[There are no entries for this last examina- 
tion.] 








THE HAPPY REPUBLICAN GOVERNMENT EMPLOYEE. 
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KicKED OvuT AFTER ELECTION. 


Puckenings. 


THE PLAGUE OF MicE—The cat. 





THE ONLY deck now left for double ex-Sec- 
retary of the Navy Robeson—The euchre 
deck. 





Ir 1s now that the young man who doesn’t 
possess an overcoat discovers the great comfort 
and warmth of a porous-plaster. 





Mrs. LancTrRY is unlike the father of the 
historic prodigal son, Her Rosalind proves that 
she has no fatted calf to kill. 





THE TIME for the consolidation of the Jay 
Hubbell skirmishing funds has now arrived. 
The total amount will be devoted to the pay- 
ment of a dentist’s bill for filling the teeth of 
a Jersey mosquito after his last season’s cam- 


paign. 





JosEePu.COLE, of Burnsville, Ga., gave some 
tobacco to an elephant, and it killed him. No, 
this is not a wonderful instance of the baneful 
effects which inevitably follow the use of the 
soul-destroying weed. We meant to say that the 
elephant kiiled Joseph. 





Now DoTH the country poet note 

THe evolution of the pig, 

And writes about the festive prig 
Who ’s wearing last year’s overcoat, 
And says it ’s not November law 
To wear a tile that ’s made of straw. 





THERE IS a new penny daily out, called the 
Morning Journal, \t may waltz into popularity, 
and, again, it may find itself played out very 
soon. At present it Strauss gems of thought 
and fancy along its path. [Respectfully dedi- 
cated to the London Punch, Fun and /Judy.] 





‘**Is A MAN or woman justified at any time in 
telling a lie ?” was the problem for solution at 
the Lee Literary Association last week. He 
is, when his girl hints at a champagne supper 
while there are but fifty cents and a lead nickel 
in his trousers-pockets. A woman is justified 
when a squint-eyed old bachelor of sixty, with 
$25,000 a year, asks her ifshe loves him, 





No, GERALDINE, we are not at present in 
need of ‘Thanksgiving poems. We are also not 
in need of a translation of Goethe’s “ Erl King,”’ 
or any jokes on the slowness of the Brooklyn 
Bridge or suggestions for a chromo to be given 
away to every subscriber. But if you have any 
more nice heavy paper like that upon which 
your touching lines on the “‘ Stage Horse’ are 
written, the office-boy says he would like you 
tosend it rightontohim. The “Stage Horse”’ 
yielded him thirteen cents. 





AND Now the rural humorist rises and says 
in his softest and most mellifluous key: 

Now doth the tavern advertise the ‘Tom and 
Jerry, and display the handbill which an- 
nounces the evening of a hog-guessing, 

Now doth the persimmon pucker up the tongue 
until it feels as though it looks like a map of 
the moon or a plate of calf’s brains, 

Now doth the small boy, who is noted for his 
wickedness, join the Sunday-school, in order 
to be on hand to draw a Christmas present 
off the Christmas tree, 

Now doth the pot hunter shoot his neighbor’s 
pigeons and chickens, and 

Now doth the young man have his white plug 
hat and liver-colored overcoat of last Winter 
dyed black. And the rural humorist tells the 
truth, too. 
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PUCK. 





FLY PAPER. 





Wuat CAUSED THE LATE TERRIBLE MoRTALITY AMONG THE REPUBLICAN STATESMEN. 








STARTLING INTELLIGENCE! 


QUEEN VICTORIA BECOMES AN ACTRESS! 


THE PRINCE OF WALES REGENT! 








A ROYAL INTERVIEW. 


JOHN BROWN, ADVANCE AGENT. 





THE AMERICAN ENGAGEMENT. 
ALL FOR 10 CENTS. 


[Spectra CABLE DISPATCH TO PUCK.] 
Lonpon, 21st of November, 1882. 
The most astounding social event of the 
century has taken place: Queen Victoria, 
the illustrious monarch of the historic house of 
Guelph, having abandoned the cares of state 
for the stage. The excitement in this city is 
at fever-heat, and the rush for the afternoon’ 
and evening editions of the papers is tremen- 





dous, That the Queen of England and Empress 


of India should become an actress creates an 
unexample@ sensation. Her Majesty, it appears, 
has long intended taking the step, but it was 
only yesterday morning that she summoned 
Mr. Gladstone and the Cabinet to Windsor and 
notified her intention of abdicating in favor of 
the Prince of Wales, with a view of taking up 
the stage as a profession. The Queen hasshown 
much interest in 
Mrs, LANGTRY’s THEATRICAL CAREER, 

and is specially impressed with her success in 
the United States. If beauty alone is so well 
rewarded, the Queen thinks that exalted rank, 
combined with undoubted dramatic talent, 
must be able to command the highest possible 
price in America, where everything of English 
production is so much sought after. The royal 
actress has already completed all her arrange- 
ments for her new calling, and it is understood 
that her resolution is not to be shaken, although 








Mr. Gladstone tried to dissuade her, in a five 
hours’ speech, frorh the course she istaking. He 
has now cabled for Mr. Evarts, who it is feared 
will arrive too late to do any good, 

The Puck correspondent immediately went 
to Windsor to learn full particulars, and was 
ushered into the presence of the Queen, who 
was pacing 

THE WuitE Drawinc-Room, 
studying the part of /udie/. 

‘** You see,’’ said she: ‘I have already com- 
menced fitting myself for my profession, and 
you can just bet your life, young man, that it’s 
pretty hard work.”’ 

The Puck man asked what induced her to 

















give up wealth, power and adulation for the 
trials of a histrionic career. 

“Don’t you make any mistake, I ain’t giv- 
ing up anything. I’m not satisfied with my 
salary, and I know I can do better on the stage. 
I’m tired of being a Queen and not having a 
chance of ruling. Now on the stage I can 
select my parts and do as I please, without old 
Gladstone coming here and poking his nose in 
business which doesn’t concern him.’ 

. “But who will take your place on the 
throne ?”’ asked the Puck news collector. 

“‘Oh, my son, Wales, of course. He don’t 
deserve it; but I’ve got to keep up with our 
old rattletrap of a Constitution. He may have 
the posish—he’s welcome to it, I’m sure.”’ 

“What drama do you first appear in?”’ 

“Tm studying Juliet, I’ve got it all right, 
except the balcony scene. Iam not quite sat- 
isfied with my business; but I guess when I’m 
perfect I’ll make some of those Yankee girls, 
who think they can act, feel mighty sick. As 
for Mrs, Langtry, if I ain’t as good-looking, I 
can read Shakspere, which she can’t.’ 

‘What practice has your majesty had ?”’ 

‘‘ The ignorance of you Americans surprises 
me. Why, don’t you know that at the opening 
of nearly every session of Parliament I’ve been 
accustomed to read a speech, and high praise 
has always rewarded my efforts? That stuck- 
up creature, Langtry, with all her grand airs, has 
never read a Queen’s speech.”’ 

“Have you chosen your supporting com- 
pany ?”? 

“Not yet; I leave that in the hands of my 
American manager, for I have already arranged 
for a tour through the United States. If you 
happen to know of a good Romeo, I should be 
glad if you’d send him to me. I tried hard to 
induce Gladstone or Garnet Wolseley to under- 
take the part, but they have declined. Per- 
haps I shall find the man I want in America. 
John Brown, who is my business manager, has 
gone on ahead and will let me know. In all 
heavy regal characters I shall wear my real 
crown and genuine royal robes. I’m bound to 
draw—there has never been anything of the 
kind before. Rosalind, in “As You Like It,’’ 
will be one of my chief rdles. I intend to 
wear green tights. How do Americans like 
green tights ?”’ 

The Puck man said there was nothing they 
yearned for more; and, after wishing the Em- 
press-Queen much success in her new enter- 
prise, took the first Great Western train back 
to town. 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 





No. CCLI. 
WHAT IS ARISTOCRACY ? 


Ya-as, I heartily 
wish that people 
wouldn’t bothah me 
about such things; 
but they will persist 
in coming wound to 
my wesidence at all 
’ sorts of hours to ob- 
Vjjj, tain my ide-ahs as 

// to what weal arwis- 
tocwacy is, and if 
such a thing weally 
exists in aw Amer- 
wica. They do this, although I have wepeatedly 
told them that they are egwegious donkeys to 
worwy themselves about such mattahs. 

“‘It’s verwy poor taste,’ I observed to a 
rich young snob, the othah day, who was 
dwessed in a tightly-fitting fwock coat and wore 
an extwemely stiff collar all the way arwound the 
circumferwence of his thwoat: ‘In your We- 
publican countwy, what the aw deuce does it 
mattah whethah your ancestahs came he-ah two 
hundwed ye-ahs ago or a me-ah generwation 
back? In neithah instance could they have 
had a gweat deal of money or wespectability, 
or they would nevah have left Eurwope.”’ 

““ Aw,”’ said this widiculous fellaw, as he 
wested his pointed-toe boots on an easy chai-ah 
at his vulgahly pwetentious club: ‘‘ you’ re quite 
wong, Mr. Fitznoodle—quite wong. My gweat- 
gwandfather was a Knickerbocker and a 
judge.”’ 

“Ya-as,’’ I weplied: ‘ but in those days any 
fellaw who could aw wead and wite, and did 
not make a pwactice of getting dwunk, could 
be a judge. It was not an honah, because there 
was no population, and no pwoperty to steal.’’ 

“But, Mr. Fitznoodle, you don’t mean to 
say that I am not vastly superwi-ah to the cads 
who are now engaged in shop keeping, car 
dwiving and othah disweputable occupations? 
Hang it, ye know, I’m a gentleman, because 
I’ve a wegulah income and am not obliged to 
earn my living.” 

‘‘ My good fellaw,’’ I weplied: ‘ you are no 
bettah than the cads you wefer to, who, by-the- 
way, are not cads at all; but you are making 
an awful ass of yourself in pwetending to be 
gweatah than your neighbah, and the soonah 
you get your aw bwain wid of such atwocious 
nonsense the maw desirwable it will be faw 
you. You are no bettah, and ought not to be 
in Amerwica, than you-ah gwdom or coachman 
or butchah boy, except perwhaps in education. 
There cahn’t, de-ah boy, be any such thing as 
pwide of birth he-ah.”’ 

‘* But don’t ye know, Mr. Fitznoodle, that, in 
Baltimore, arwistocwacy has been defined at last, 
and that it is to be banded togethah undah the 
name of the Arwyan Ordah of Amerwica, and 
dirwected by a pwovost generwal? Descend- 
ents of generwals, colonial governahs, signahs 
of the Declarwation of Independence and 
wesident Eurwopean nobility.”’ 

“If you are going to talk any maw such wub- 
bish as this,’’ I angwily weplied: ‘‘ I must weally 
dwop you-ah acquaintance. You are verwy 
fah wemoved fwom noble blood. Your ances- 
tahs pwobably came ovah in the steerwage, and 
cultivated vegetable pwoductions in market 
gardens, and you can see any numbah of their 
pwototypes at the pwesent time. If not, they 
were inferwi-ah twadesmen or laborwahs, and, I 
am sorwy to say, you and your female welatives 
show that you have this common blood in your 
veins by talking in such an idiotic mannah. 
There is nobody in aw New York society who 
can be considahed arwistocwatic. All are 
descended fwom people equivalent to the emi- 











GOING BACK ON THE MORAL OF THE OLD FABLE. 


‘““WELL, WHO’D HAVE THOUGHT IT! 
(With my apologies to B. B.)—Pucx. 














gwants daily arwiving fwom Gweat Bwitain, 
and you appe-ah, my young fwiend, to come 
fwom even a lowah gwade than what I have 
descwibed.”’ 

The fellaw, who befaw was always wegaling 
me with accounts of his illustwious lineage, got 
verwy wed in the face, and now takes the 
twouble to avoid me. It’s a gweat welief, and 
I wejoice at it; but what a horwid piece of im- 
pertinence and pwesumptuous vulgarwism on 
his part! I weally was obliged to snub him aw. 





A Sort Tuinc—Keifer’s cerebellum. 

IT 1s now we often spy 

As the place we wander by: 
Saddle rocks. 

And the sign that takes the eye 

Is the sign “ Take home a fry 
In a box!’ 








ALGEBRAIC PRoBLEM—A woman is 20 at 17 
and just 29 at 46. What is the equation ? 





Now THE leaves are turning crimson, 

And the goat devours the jimson 
Weeds, 

And among the attic lumber 

Stores the farmer his cucumber 
Seeds. 





An UnequaL Matcu—Mrs, Langtry and 
Shakspere. : 





PEDIGREE OF PICKLE. 
1. Jeremiah, 

2.”King Jeremiah. 

3- jeremiah King. 

4. Gherkin. 

5. Pickled Cucumber. 





RIGHT HE Is. 





‘‘Do we use slang?’ We do, parson, we 
do. Yes, it may sound a trifle vulgar and not 
exactly au fait, but when we want to express 
all our sentiments in a few words (as we do on 
certain occasions,) give us genuine, double- 
barreled, centre-fire slang every time. 

Do they understand it? Oh! do they? Ask 
a friend to ‘‘take asmile,”’ or tell him you 
came to pay those five ‘‘ cases’ you borrowed 
of him last month, 

Will he “ tumble’’?? Oh, no, Observe that 
noble youth laboriously climbing yon apple 
tree; also cast your optic on his junior brother 
‘laying bones’’ athwart the fence hard by. 
Aha! Anon he steadfastly turns his troubled 
gaze along the well-worn path that leadeth 
unto the farmer’s domicile. He starts! He 
bounds! He runs nigh unto that apple tree, 
but lingers not; he only murmurs ‘‘ Cheese it!’’ 
—then disappears. When youcan give us any 
other two words that mean “ Light out, Bill! 
lively! Here comes Farmer Jones with a 
shot-gun and bull-dog’’—we say—when you 
can produce any other two such words—we 
will cease to use slang. E. D. C. 


WHENEVER A MAN stands on the front plat- 
form of a horse-car he is sure to meet every 
young lady he knows. If he doesn’t meet any 
of his female acquaintances, the horse is pretty 
sure to kick mud all over him, or else the 
driver lets go of the brake and it flies back and 
hits the young man on the knuckles. The 
moral of this fable teaches us that, if we want 
fresh air, it is better to walk and save our shirt- 
front than to ride to save our shoe-leather and 
get our shirt-front covered with polka dots of 
mud by a kicking horse. 
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PUCK. 





A DISCIPLE OF THE. 


‘¢ We have had somewhat too much of the gospel of work—it is 
time to preach the gospel of relaxation.”—Herbert Spencer’s Speech. 





«WOT GOOD PARDS ME AN’ HERB. WOULD MAKE!” 


GREAT PHILOSOPHER, 





POINTING POLITICAL MORALS. 


Ir wE may credit public reports, it would ap- 
pear that the newly-elected Governor of Massa- 
chusetts has “experienced a change of heart”? 
no less sudden than complete. It is no longer 
‘Old Cock-Eye, the Sardonic,’’ but “ Gover- 
nor Butler, the Sanctimonious.”? All of which 
somehow reminds us of the first appearance of 
the Duke of Gloster, after his murder of the 
King and Princes, and the touching remark of 
the Lord Mayor: 


‘«¢ See where his grace stands ’tween two clergymen.” 


And Buckingham’s rejoinder: 
‘« Two props of virtue for a Christian prince, 
To stay him from the fall of vanity: 
And, see, a book of prayer is in his hand; 
True ornaments to know a holy man.” 





Gloster’s opinion of his own merits differs 
slightly from that of his all-too-disinterested 
eulogists, as would appear from the following 
self-allusions previously expressed: 

«I, that am rudely stamp’d, and want love’s majesty— 
I, that am curtail’d of this fair proportion— 
Deform’d, unfinish’d, sent before my time 
Into this breathing world scarce half made-up, 

And that so lamely and unfashionable, 
That dogs barkatme * * * * 

I am determinéd to prove a villain, 

And hate the idle pleasures of these days.” 


We don’t know exactly why Benjamin I. re- 
minds us of Richard III., but he does, never- 
theless. 





SENATOR EDMUNDs is credited with the re- 
mark that, if the Republicans hope to recover 
their equilibrium by 1884, they must adopt 
some new issues. Never fear about that, Sena- 
tor; “new issues’’ are exactly what the Repub- 
licans are after—‘new’’ and large ones, 
especially fromthe Treasury. But they hadn’t 
better take the form and features of another 
‘“‘ River and Harbor Bill’ steal—that is an old 
‘* issue’? now, with a certain ancient and fish- 





like smell, particularly disagreeable in the nos- 





trils of the voter. No, not that ‘‘ issue,’’ fellow 
statesman from Varmount, s’m’other “ issue.’’ 








CLERICAL CHORUS, sung just now with great | 
gusto, and highly popular in Washington de- | 
partmental circles: 


Praise the Lord, ye poor compiler— 
Hubbell ’s gone and * bust his biler”’! 





THERE Is no disputing the fact that Secretary 
Folger called out the largest majority (for Cleve- 
land) ever accorded a candidate in any state— 
even the great state of desperation in which his 
canvass was made, 


RoBEsON DOESN’T boast of the finest ‘‘ turn- 
out”’ in Washington, but he has it all the same 
—a free gift from his New Jersey constituents. 

W. P. 








OVER THE ALBUM. 





This one is John—that ’s Cousin Josie; 
I think she ’s pretty—do not you? 
The baby all so plump and rosy 
Is sister’s youngest—little Sue. 


Old bald-head! Why, you wretch, that.’s father; 
And here is Uncle Jonathan; 

His ears are long? You needn’t bother, 
Your ears are /oo long—for a man! 


The girl with lovely hair? That ’s Rena; 
She isn’t nice—that hair is red! 

As pretty as a sweet verbena? 
Oh, pshaw! Now, don’t be foolish, Fred! 


Who is that dried up looking creature? 
Fred Smith, I think you are a brute! 

You know ’tis I by every feature— 
You know me by that Summer suit! 


Well, then, if you ’re repentant, sinner, 
I ’ll pardon you—now please, please quit; 
Miss Jones will notice us at dinner, ; 
And say: ‘* They ’ve had a kissin’ fit.” 
EDWARD WICK. 





UNAPPRECIATED. 





HE was AN INVENTOR AND A DISCOVERER. 





The editor of the Gadd Valley News was in 
one of the worst possible humors when a tall, 
slender individual, with an I-am-going-to-talk- 
you-to-death expression on his countenance, 
entered the sanctum, and, bowing complacently 
to the man of news, blandly began as he settled 
down in an easy-chair: 

‘* My dear sir, I am an inventor—”’ 

‘‘Have you invented a self-adjusting stove- 
pipe ?’’ interrupted the editor, very brusquely: 
‘Have you invented a hammer that would 
rather hit a tack on the head than dance a 
polka-mazourka on your thumb-nail, or a pair 
of shoes which can hold their own against a 
banana-skin or an icy sidewalk? Have you 
constructed a machine that will put down car- 
pets, or an umbrella that can be of no possible 
use to any one but its rightful owner, or water- 
pipes which will not need plumbing every 
Winter? Have you invented a soundless B-flat 
cornet for beginners, or a thinking pen that 
will compose and write editorials, thus giving 
an editor ample opportunity to talk with every 
caller who may drop in for a few minutes, and 
who generally has no more idea of the value 
of time than a woodchuck of a twenty-dollar 
greenback? If you have invented any of these 
you have conferred an everlasting benefit on 
mankind, and I will hasten to make your name 
famous.”’ 

“‘Sir, you are trifling!’’ said the inventor, 
indignantly: ‘Iam an inventor and a discov- 
erer.”” 

‘““ You are a discoverer, you say. Let me ask, 
have you discovered a new kind of green tea 
that will make a man’s mother-in-law as meek 
and lovable as Mary’s little lamb, or a sooth- 
ing syrup that will act as a sedative on the 
lungs of a howling baby? Have you been 
successful in finding a remedy for chronic lying, 
or a conscience irritant that will cause a dead 
beat to pay his back subscription?’’ and the 
editor paused for breath. 

‘Sir!’ broke in the inventor, angrily: “I 
have discovered—”’ 

“‘ Exactly so,’’ continued the editor, severely : 
«You have discovered that you possess a mighty 
mind, a gigantic brain, capable of revolution- 
izing the world; that you are a coming man, 
and that the United States cannot get along 
without you; that you are conferring an ever- 
lasting favor on mankind by consenting to re- 
main in this mundane sphere. You have con- 
structed a fiying* machine, and will break your 
neck demonstrating its safety, or you have 
invented a toy pistol which goes off at either 
end, and in all probability you will blow your 
brains out endeavoring to show its harmless- 
ness, You have—’’ 

The sanctum door closed suddenly upon the 
retreating form of the inventor, and a holy 
calm settled upon the editor’s features as he 
continued his editorial on the “ Presidential 
Outlook.’ R. O. Fow er. 








AFTER AWHILE ladies’ kid gloves will extend 
so far up the arm that it will be necessary for 
the fair creatures to keep them up with sus- 
penders. 





Bay SHTATE ? is that what ye’re afther call- 
in’ it? Begorra, it’s a double bay Shtate since 
we’ ve ilicted Ben Butler! 





CaLi Not the man extravagant who builds 
castles in the air. The keep of such castles 
costs nothing, you know. 





THE Piacuge or Locusts—Captain Wms. 


-and his gang. 

































































PUCK. 





CONVERSATION. 


A presumably fair correspondent has written us a long 
letter from the far West, in which she asks our advice 
and a number of questions on the subject of conversation. 
We are always happy to direct the footsteps of the erring, 
and to give gratuitous counsel to simple and benighted 
people. Consequently it is with feelings of keen pieasure 
that we grasp our pen—quaintly fashioned, like that of the 
great Persian poet, out of a nightingale’s bill—and pro- 
ceed to sprinkle jewels of wisdom at the dainty crescent 
pedals of our gentle correspondent. 

You cannot be too careful in carrying on a conversa- 
tion; and it is only fair to tell you that you must be both 
politic and diplomatic in your remarks, both for your own 
and your company’s sake. Now, for instance, suppose 
you are traveling on a steamer with a party of strangers, 
and one of them happens to ask you your opinion of 
murder, always express the highest admiration for it. 
Never for a moment think of speaking of it in terms of 
disparagement. Speak of it with poetic fervor, and don’t 
fail to impress your hearers with the belief that you regard 
it as something beautiful and sacred. This may strike 
you as being strange advice, but it will seem more reason- 
able to you when the hypothesis is explained. We are 
old, hoary augurs, properly constituted and equipped to 
furnish people with sound advice on any subject, and you 
must listen to us attentively. They who have known 
alternate luxury and privation are always reliable advisers, 
and we have experienced both. We have known the 
time when we owned a steam yacht, and cruised around 
on listless wings the sunny Summer through. And by a 
slight deviation of Fortune we have been metamorphosed 
into such a condition of comparative want, that our talk 
with friends was confined principally to interrogation 
points, and a few insignificant bits of herring on the plat- 
ter of the gratuitous luncheon seemed more Titanic than 
the Rocky Mountains. We have dwelt in Oriental opu- 
lence, and we have worked, as journeymen humorists, by 
the day (with half an hour for dinner). We have dreamed 
the sweet dreams of innocence in castles. We have 
camped out in barns. We have ridden both in carriages 
and horse-cars. We have been hilarious and forgetful of 
the cares of life over champagne. We have affected cer- 
tain conditions of happiness, and have become hopeful 
and speculative over beer. We have been mistaken for 
great geniuses, because of our long, wavy esthetic hair, 
at a time when our exchequer was far too low to justify 
us in having it cut. Besides, we have known the humilia- 
tion of being reduced to pie—an engine which we now 
regard with feelings of imperious disdain. We have also 
known the extreme necessity of appearing in the same 
overcoat for three consecutive Winters. At present we 
are corpulent with prosperity. We wear a new sealskin 
overcoat, patent-leather boots, eat nothing but game, 
drink nothing but champagne, and, whenever we go to 
church, we toss a five-dollar note in the plate and tell the 
waiter to keep the change. 








Consequently we are just the kind of people to depend 
on for advice, and when we advised you a little while 
ago to extol murder as a sort of delightful thing, we did 
it because we knew that such a view might meet with 
general applause and make you dear to the entire com- 
pany. They would immediately be impressed with the 
belief that you are a lover of sensational literature; but 
that is not the main beauty of the argument. It is this: 
You must always imagine on such an occasion, that every 
widow in the room was widowed by the gallows, and 
that every man has had a son or at least a brother hung. 
If so, you will win their sympathy and regard, and come 
off with flying colors; whereas the opposite view would 
only fill them with sorrow, and in all probability cause 
them to shun you, in which event you would have no one 
to talk to during the rest of the voyage. Should they not 
be connected with any executed assassins, and ask you to 
explain your views, say that murder arises from insanity, 
just as the arts of writing poetry and playing beautifully 
on the violin do, and that you admire all species of genius 
and artistic perfection. Say that all murderers would be 
great poets if properly curriculummed. Offer as proof of 
your argument that Chatterton killed himself, and that 
Cowper threatened to, but, unfortunately, didn’t. Never 
denounce drunkenness in mixed company. Always im- 
agine every one in the room is addicted to the flowing 
bowl, and has the family represented in an inebriate asy- 
lum. 

This is all we can say to you at present, gentle Eulalie, 
but whenever you want to harvest any more sterling in- 
formation don’t fear to ask it. We are not half as harsh 
and grumpy as we appear, and we have a heart as sym- 
pathetic and tender as that of the tenderest poulette de 
printemps extant. We also have a dainty Limoges vase 
standing on our ebony écrifoire. Will you send us your 
picture to stand against it? Do, like a good girl! 

x. &. 








Answers foy the Auriaus. 


HASELTINE.—She has got a Finlandese Redingote. 

J. F. S.—Anything—anyway—so long as it has an 
idea in it. Address to the artist personally. 

Por.—Delighted to hear from you. That’s a fine in- 
fant of yours. His childish babblings must infuse an 
element of merriment into the family circle. When he 
climbs up on your shoulder and hammers your head with 
his pap-bottle, we haven’t a doubt that the domestic 
arena is filled with roars of wild hilarity. When he stuffs 
his rattle down his little sister’s throat, it is beyond per- 
adventure a moment of rich joviality in your happy home. 
But we regret that the joy which that infant spreads about 
him cannot be made the heritage of the public through 
the columns of Puck. Your touching record of his per- 





formances has been laid away in a little wicker coffin, | 


with rosettes on the handles. The cold, cold world calls 


it the waste-basket. 








“AS YOU LIKE IT.” 





CONFLICTING CRITICISMS, CENSURE AND COMMENDATION. 
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Mrs. Langtry looks more attractive in the youth’s dress 
of Rosalind than might be expected. There are, perhaps, 
| some points about the nether portions of the figure that 
demonstrators of anatomy might enlarge on, but the gen- 
eral effect is pleasant. Next week she is announced to 
wrestle with Fu/iana, in ‘‘The Honeymoon.” There is 
no truth in the wild rumor that BUNNELL’s Museum had 
made overtures to Mrs. Langtry to take part in the beauty 
tournament, but it didn’t seem unnatural when it was 
so reported. Mr. Charles Wyndham was to appear on 
Monday night last in ‘‘ Brighton,” which, as everybody 
knows, is by Bronson Howard and is a British version of 
‘“*Saratoga.”’ Those who wish to gladden their eyes 
with «* Young Mrs. Winthrop ”—and all, except some of 
those who have already enjoyed it, do—should secure 
seats at least a week in advance at the MADISON 
SQUARE THEATRE, or, like Folger, will surely get left. 

Novelty is the motto of HAVERLY’s BROOKLYN THE- 
ATRE, and “ Fun in a Green-Room,” by Bronson Howard, 
interpreted by the Salsbury Troubadours, is the special 
novelty at present. Mr. John McCullough, having re- 
covered from his exhausting eftorts in the North American 
Review, is harrowing the soul and congealing the youth- 
ful and adult protoplasm as Virginius, at the FirTu 
AVENUE THEATRE. Look out for * The Gladiator,” as 
it is in active preparation, Christine Nilsson, the greatest 
singer, and the only one who is fortunate enough to have 
a capable manager, will charm New Yorkers at STEIN- 
way HALL, Tuesday evening, November 28th, and at a 
matinée, December 2nd. Mr, Henry E, Abbey has busi- 
ness charge of the star. 





NIBLO’s GARDEN gives, this week, the Vokes Family 
| an opportunity of airing their attainments. If they 
haven’t remodeled and improved that show of theirs on 
tidal wave principles, they will not experience a super- 
abundant amount of difficulty in carting off the box office 
receipts. Of Miss Blanche Rooseveit’s concert at CHICK- 
ERING HALL, with competent artists and chorus costumed 
to sing the entire first act of ‘la Traviata,” we shall have 
more to say when Puck next makes his hebdomadal 
obeisance. Next Saturday evening Gilbert & Sullivan’s 
new work, at the STANDARD THEATRE. It will be pro- 
duced simultaneously in London, and, from what we 
hear of the opera, we wish time would hurry up and slow 
down on Saturday night, that we may thoroughly enjoy 
the show. ‘Rip Van Winkle ”—the Jefferson article of 
that name—is now at the GRAND OpgrA Housk for two 
weeks, while ‘*The Lights o’ London” is blazing at 
Bootn’s THEATRE. 

Although “‘ The Squire” is being played to crowded 
and delighted audiences at DALY’s ‘TREATRE, a new 
comedy is in preparation by the authors of ‘* The Passing 
Regiment ” and ** An Arabian Night.” ‘The Kiralfyan 
*‘ Black Crook,’”’ with its wealth of ballet, is still at 
HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH STREET THEATRE, and Gil- 
bert & Sullivan’s ‘¢ Sorcerer,” at the Bryjou Opera House, 
pursues its merry and satirical career along. Can you 
Deutsch speak? Wenn you can, betake yourself to the 
THALIA THEATRE, and laugh at the vagavies of Herren 
Knaack and Tewele in ‘*Gavaut Minard & Co.,” a 
| clever farce Germanized from the French. 

The AMERICAN INSTITUTE FAIR has drawn within its 
portals, during the last six weeks, some two hundred and 
fifty thousand visitors by its wonderful machinery, its 
concerts, its chickens hatched by steam, its cornet soloist, 
and its ten thousand other odd things. Thereis a GREAT 
PANORAMA at Fifty-fifth Street and Seventh Avenue. It 
is a big painting by Philippoteaux, covering more than 
two thousand square yards, representing an episode of 
the circus in Paris in the way of a siege in 1871. The 
Belgian Panorama Company are the showmen. 








NO, THEY WOULDN'T. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 
Speaking of ‘Illustrious Initials,” Messrs. F. B. & 
| H. K. Thurber would not like to be alluded to as False 
| Butter & Honey Kompound Thurber. Yours, Ge 
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Cuorus or Democrats.—Hallelujah! We did it! The victory ’s ours! The people believe us, it’s awfully plain— on + 


The horde of defeated Republicans cowers, And the Bourbon has come home to roost once again. Ab 
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I ’m the man who has the floor 
As they ’ll find in Eighty-four ! 





.—Thunder ’s loud, and lightning ’s still— 
They can how]; but J can kill. 


InpePenpent New Parry (aside to the Public) 
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PERETI@ ELECTION SURPRISES, OR WHO DID IT?” 
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CURRENT COMMENT. 


EvERY CLOUD may have a silver lining, but 
every overcoat has not a silken lining. 








Ir ALWAYs sets a sentimente’ love-poet crazy 
to have a young lady come along while he is 
shoveling in a ton of coal. 





THE LATEST boarding-house sport is called 
“Hunting the Clam.’? About fifty fritters are 
placed on the floor, and the boarders proceed 
to tread for the clam, and the person who finds 
it receives the chromo. 





A CORRESPONDENT of the Zelegram wants a 
week set apart for prayers for young women. 
We don’t think it at all necessary. Young 
women can do all their own praying, and most 
of it is for young men for husbands, 





THERE ARE many sweet, entrancing moments 
in this short, fleeting life. But when you stand 
on a crowded horse-car platform and have a 
twenty-pound valise dropped rudely on your 
feet you do not experience one of them. 





Why 1s 1T that a young man and a young 
woman will sit for hours and hours together in 
a parlor without saying a word; and then, when 
it is time for him to leave, stand an hour talk- 
ing earnestly on the front stoop in the still 
pneumoniac air? 





THE SMALL Boy feels that he has been born 
too late, and that skating is a delusion and a 
snare, when his grandfather telis him of the 
tough old Winters, ’way back in ’30, when the 
ponds would freeze over in November so hard 
that the citizens used to cut the ice up with 
diamonds, and use it for hatchets and plow- 
shares, 





PROFESSOR SAMUEL H. ScupDDER, of Harvard 
College, reports the discovery of a bed of ante- 
diluvian cockroaches (all dead) in Colorado, 
This ought to be a hint to those whose houses 
are troubled with these pests—get up a big 
forty days and forty nights flood and drown 
them out. A rich find of antediluvian ham 
sandwiches has been kept a secret—a railway 
refreshment contractor having secured the bed 
for supplying the wants of passengers on his 
road. 





CHESTNUTS ARE the only article of diet that 
are sold out of human habiliments, You buy 
ham off a plate, and oysters off the shell; but 
chestnuts are always wrapped in cloth to keep 
them warm, as though they were as tender as 
young ducks. Yes, the smart Tuscan always 
sells you chestnuts out of some defunct gar- 
ment; and he always has a far-away, poetic, 
twilightful expression when he deals the seduc- 
tive chestnut out of a remnant of the dress vest 
of the Duke de Montebello, or the army over- 
coat of Count de Chianti. 








DOWNED 


Scenr— On the Political Field. 
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*¢ What, old acquaintance! could not all this flesh 


Keep in a little life? Poor Jack, farewell! 

I could have better spared a better man: 

Oh, I should have a heavy miss of thee * * * * # 
x * x 


Death hath not struck so fat a deer to-day, 


Though many dearer, in this bloody fray. 
x * * 


—King Henry IV., Part 1. 
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MISTAKEN LIGHTS. 





A number of men were standing around tell- 
ing stories the other evening, when one of the 
number spoke of the artistic manner in which 
modern writers appropriate the ideas of the 
ancients, and rewrite them in a way that charms 
the average reader without exposing the plagi- 
arism. He said that there was scarcely a comic 
story afloat whose main idea had not been used 
before. 

“TI think I know a story that is new!’’ ex- 
claimed one of the number. 

‘‘ What is it??? inquired the first speaker, 
with a smile that proved his confidence in his 
ability to show the story-teller he was wrong. 

“¢T will tell you,’’ said the other: ‘I heard 
a man say that not long ago he was employed 
in a sub-cellar that was as dark as Egypt, while 
the sun was bright without. He said that once 
in the busy season, when time was money, 
something happened to the gas, and it was im- 
possible to get light. His duty was to call off 
figures, and he was very near-sighted.”’ 

“What did he do?’ inquired the first 
speaker, sarcastically: “hold a candle in his 
teeth ?”” 

‘‘No,”’? replied the other, with a smile of 
triumph: ‘he stuck a fire-fly on the end of his 
nose, with the lantern end out, and, every time 
the old insect would throb, this man would call 
out the figure he saw on the label. I don’t be- 
lieve that was ever written up, was it ?”’ 

‘* Well, I should say it has been,’’ replied 
the first speaker: ‘‘that idea has been written 
up a number of times, Now, for instance, in 
a comparatively unknown play called the 
‘ Lancashire Lass,’ one of the characters looks 
at a red lantern hanging off a spile on a Lon- 
don wharf, and remarks that ‘the moon is 
pretty red to-night’; at the moment he says so 
the lantern is not more than a few inches from 
his nose, This idea of mistaking one light for 
another is as old as the hills, isn’t it ?”’ 

“ Certainly it is,’ chimed in another man: 
‘*Why, I remember a long time ago reading a 
story of two lovers walking along a quiet, shady 
road at moonlight. They had just been down 
to the village, where the young man had been 
giving exhibitions of his undying devotion at 
a five-cent soda-water fountain. On the way 
home, while they were walking beneath the im- 
memorial elms, and the flowers were exhaling 
their exquisite perfume on every languid breeze, 
the young man, unable to contain himself any 
longer, let fly by telling her he loved her more 
than any other girl he had ever seen, and that 
he could not be happy without her. Then, 
while figuring on what it would cost to keep 
them in fried potatos, he saw a light in the 
distant heavens, and remarked with great feel- 


“«* Not till yon star goes out will my love for 
thee cease.’ 

“«¢ But it has gone out! replied the young 
lady. 

“‘¢Great Scott!’ he murmured, in despair: 
‘I have been swearing by a Fourth-of-July 
balloon! Isn’t that the same idea ?”’ 

“It is!’ screamed a third speaker: ‘but I 
can give you the same idea in another story.”’ 

* Let’s have it,’’ said the crowd. 

‘All right, here it is: One night a young 
man was sitting near a railway station with a 


young lady. They had been out taking a moon- - 


light ramble, and sat down on a mossy rock to 
rest. They were talking on the usual subjects 
familiar to young people in love, and, when he 
attempted to kiss her, she drew back and told 
him she would not allow him that privilege 
unless he first saw a fire-fly. He immediately 
commenced to hunt for fire-flies, and she as- 
sisted him. According to the story, they both 
found a number of fire-flies, and every discov- 
ery was celebrated until finally the fire-flies 
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became scarce, and they worked in 
a railroad employee who was walk- 
ing along the track swinging a red 
lantern. Every swing of the lantern 
was a fire-fly. ‘That’s the same idea 
exactly, and I guess that is the orig- 
inal of them all.” 

“Well, I don’t believe it is!’’ 
exclaimed another man: ‘Ido not 
believe it is. I remember once hear- 
ing a story of a man who saw a 
pumpkin hollowed out with a candle 
burning inside of it. Some urchin 
had put it up along the road to 
frighten people out of their wits. 
The boy lay behind a stone wall on 
the opposite side of the way, and 
waited for hours to see the result 
of his deviltry. Finally a man who 
had formally resided in the city 
came stalking along and saw the 
light. He had just taken so many 
chances in a raffle for a gray horse 
that he felt a little bit boisterous, 
and fancying himself, for the time, 
back in the city on his way to catch 
a train, thought the light was located 
in a ferry-house, and shouted: ‘ All 
aboard!’ and rushed madly forward 
for the ferry-boat and smashed 
several of his ribs and knocked out 
several teeth against a rail fence. 
I think that is the original of all 
stories whose climax hinge on mis- 
taken lights.”’ 

“I think yoy are way at sea,”’ 
remarked a small, thin man in a 
petulant, piping key: “I remem- 
ber reading, in ‘ Pickwick Papers,’ 
of a man who mistook the rays ot 
Mr. Pickwick’s dark-lantern for a 
newstyle of zgnus fatuus, and wrote 
a learned paper on the same phe- 
nomenon, which yielded him high 
honors throughout his native land. 








THE TAMMANY BRIDGET RE-ENGAGED. 
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«*BEGORRA, I’M HERE FOR ANOTHER TWO YE-URRS!” 


their bi-centennial in advance with 
the most thrilling and startling tab- 
leaux whenever they caught a white 
man out alone, It was necessary 
that the red brother should be 
licked clear out of his moccasins, 
and Braddock thought he was the 
man who could do it. He came 
over here with an Englishman’s 
ideas about America, and thought 
New York and San Francisco were 
nearer each other than Wapping- 
ton-New-Half-Market, Old Street 
Stairs, St. Trevenor’s Terrace, City 
Road, Iffleswitch Cross Station, 
Chororcerster Square, is to Iffling- 
ton -Ifflingtor on Walshingham- 
Walshingham. He intended to 
spend a few days in this country 
and then go home and write a book 
about it. Poor Brad! He never 
wrote that book, although he fur- 
nished material for it. He came 
out here, crossed the Youghiogheny 
River at Connellsville, came on up 
to Braddock Station, and then and 
| there the wild men of the woods 
and a lot of French fell upon him 
in the ravines and hills of the Mo- 
nongahela, and they encompassed 
him round about, and entreated 
him roughly and smote him that he 
died, and raised lumps all over his 
army. It was a dreadfully success- 
ful surprise party. From the wooded 
sides of the steep hills there sud- 
denly broke volley upon volley of 
rattling musketry, mingling with 
the frightful war-whoops of the sav- 
ages. The men war whoops in 
those days. Braddock’s regulars, 
numbering one thousand, fought 
this unseen foe for three hours, 
vainly endeavoring to employ reg- 
ular tactics and European methods 























I am willing to wager that is the 
original, for Dickens would not steal anything.” 

““May I have a chance to toot my little 
toot ?”’ exclaimed a small, thick-set man, who 
up to this time had said nothing, and had ap- 
parently taken no interest whatever in the con- 
versation that engrossed the minds of the rest. 

“Why, certainly you may,’’ chorused the 
others, in a spirit of justice that was beautiful to 
behold: ‘‘ Certainly you may. Go right ahead, 
sir; go right ahead.” 

“ Well, all right,’ replied the thick-set man, 
throwing his cigar away and striking a familiar 
esthetic attitude: ‘I will tell you the original 
idea of a story which has been written in so 
many different ways by authors of acknowl- 
edged merit: 

“One night a man had been at a political 
meeting and displayed so much enthusiasm that 
he found it difficult to walk in as straight a man- 
ner as was consistent with his dignity. He 
wanted to go to the depot, to take a late train 
for the city. In his frantic efforts to reach the 
depot he turned around, and walked in ex- 
actly the opposite direction for nearly half-a. 
mile, when he arrived at a livery stable. The 
livery stable had a high platform around it, and 
the man felt sure it was a railroad station. 


‘Looking down the road for a train, he spied a 


large red light in a drug store, and, believing 
this to be the headlight of the locomotive, 
waited about two hours for the drug store to 
arrive. I fancy that is the original—”’ 
“Come to think of it,’? broke in the first 
speaker of all: ‘‘I am the very man that mis- 
took the drug store for the locomotive. And, 
after I had waited awhile, I felt sort of indif- 
ferent to everything about politics, and I stuck 
a couple of cigars in my mouth out of pure 
hilarity, and lighted them both and went down 





to meet the locomotive that wouldn’t arrive.”’ 

“You mean the drug siore ?”’ 

“Certainly, I mean the drug store; but at 
the time I thought it was a locomotive.”’ 

“Did you meet it ?”” 

“Yes; but before I got there somebody saw 
the two lighted cigars in my mouth, and, mis- 
taking them for the glowing eyes of some fero- 
cious wild animal, hauled off and knocked me 
down with a club. I was awfully bruised, and 
thought my head was broken.’’ 

“« What did you do on coming to ?”’ inquired 
the party. 

«*Jumped up and went right down to the 
locomotive, or, rather, the drug store.’’ 

“And what did you dothen?”? ~ 

“Walked right in and bought a box of What- 
youmaycallem’s Salve, which set me square on 
my pins inside of two days. Talk about origi- 
nality! Doesn’t my story prove the virtues of 
Whatyoumaycallem’s Salve? I guess it does, 
and I am the agent for this state. Now, gentle- 
men,’’ he continued, as he placed his tray on 
his stomach and manipulated a sample in the 
most dainty manner: ‘‘this great salve will 
pacify anything, from chilblains to a squalling 
baby or a bull-dog. I have only a very few 
boxes left, and any gentleman—”’ 

But they cut him short by hurling him out on 
the street, tray, salve and all. 

R. K, MuNKITTRICK. 








GENERAL BRADDOCK. 
Braddock was an English general, you may 
remember. He came over here as long ago as 
1775. By that time the good Indians on 
William Penn’s reservation were celebrating 





against an enemy that only fought 
to hurt and shot to kill, regardless of the reg- 
ularity of the thing. - Washington’s Virginians 
—George was along—saved the army from 
total destruction by fighting the Indians their 
own way, and checking the comparatively 
small body of men that were doing all this 
fighting. Sir John St. Clair was wounded, Sir 
Peter Hatket was killed, Braddock had five 
horses killed under him, and was at last struck 
from the saddle by a mortal wound, shot by 
one of his own panic-stricken regulars. Sixty- 
three officers and seven hundred and fourteen 
were left in these dark ravines when Washing- 
ton led that shattered remnant of the army 
back home. Braddock died about six days 
after the battle, somewhere near Fort Necessity, 
and was buried in the road at midnight, Wash- 
ington reading the burial service. Some of 
Braddock, I believe, is still buried near Fort 
Necessity, and the rest of him the genial Amer- 
ican relic hunters stole.—Burlingion Hawkeye. 





Swayne’s Ointment are two words that denote a cure 
for all Diseases of the Skin. 





CASTORIA. 
Stomachs will sour and milk will curdle 
In spite of doctors and the cradle; 
Thus it was that our pet Victoria 
Made home how! until sweet Castoria 


Cured her pains—then for 1 slumber 
All said our prayers and eettine thunder. 
Stop coughing at once by the immediate use of Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup— 
25 cents a bottle. 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland. 


THALIA THEATRE. 

Nos. 46 & 48 Bowery. Nos. 46 & 48 Bowery. 
Every EVENING. ; 
- KNAACK anp TEWELE. 














The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, Nos. 21 & 23 Warren Street, at Ten Cents per copy: 
9, 10, 14, 16, 19, 22, 25, 26, 38, 87 and 154. 
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THE GENUINE 


Frederick Brows, 
Philadelohia 


aaa ESTABLISHED 1822==——_ 


IS NOT A SPECIFIC, BUT 


It will comfort when 
COLD. 

It will aid where re- 
action is feared. 

Itwill STIMULATE 
WITHOUT doing 
HARM. 


And when taken according 
to the directions given, 
WILL DO GOOD IN 


ALL SEASONS. 


State plainly 
FrederickBrown 


Philadelphia. 
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THE IDEAL MULE, 





No wonder the mule is a kicker. Were la 
mule, love, I, too, would kick. Every time I 
got a chance I would lift somebody higher than 
a kite. I know just exactly what kind of a 
mule I would be. A bay mule. One of these 
sad-eyed old fellows that lean back in the 
breeching and think. With striped legs like a 
zebra. And a dark-brown streak down my 
back, and a paint-brush tail. And my mane 
cut short, and my foretop banged, and a head 
as long as a flour barrel, and I’d be worth two 
hundred and a half in any market, and I’d 
wear a flat harness and no blinders, and some 
day when some man hitched me up to a dray, 
and piled on aton and a half of pig-iron, a 
cord of wood, six barrels of flour, a good load 
of household goods and a steamboat boiler, J 
would start off with it patiently and haul it 
steadily until I got to the top of the grade on 
the new road around North Hill, and right 
about there and then a falling maple leaf, flut- 
tering down ina spark of gold and crimson, 
would scare me all but to death, and the 
authorities would have to drag the Mississippi 
River six weeks to find all of that load and 
some of that driver, while in three minutes 
after the émeute, I would be tranquilly brows- 
ing on the grassy heights that smile above the 
silver flowing river. That is the kind of a 
mule I would be.—Burlington Hawkeye. 





We are not in the habit of making editorial mention of patent 
medicines, but, in case of Hup Bitters, feel free to do so, because 
their merits deserve to be known. 


SOHMER 











Received Highest Prizes at 


Centennial Exhibition, 1876, and at Montreal, 1881-82. 
PREFERRED BY LEADING A®TISTS. 


Manufacturers of 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT PIANOS, 
/49—/55 East /4th Street, New York, - 
BEATTY’S (earn day andmight Catalogue free _ 


ddress DANIEL F, BEATTY, Washington, N. 








Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

363 CANAL STREET, 
Bet. S.s5th Ave. & Wooster St., New York. 
Bargains in every department. 

Nickel Stem Winders, $6. Solid Silver Amert- 
can Watches, $10.—Stem Winders, $14. Solid 
Gold Stem Winders, $35. Diamond Studs, $10 
and upwards. Wedding Rings, $3 and upwards. 
§ The largest assortment of Jewelry at lowest pri- 
— Re; pear ng te a ceceetee tion neatly exe- 


v: 8. 'S* Now i Tlustrated Pricelist, to any ae 


NICOLL The e Tailor, 


FOR ovERCORTINGS: SurriNas: TROUSERINGS. NOW NOW READY. 


620 BROADWAY, 












~ And Nos. 139 to 151 Bowery, New York. 


Samples, with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT, with Fash- 
ion Book, sent free by mail everywhere. Branch stores in all prin- 
cipal cities. 





$66 a week in your own town. Terms and §5 outfit free, 
Address H. Hatitett & Co., Portland, Maine. 


THE ORGUINETTE 





Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUOING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


{T IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS ! 





Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechani cally as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
a ai at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
n the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts. NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. 





FREE! 


[Washington (D. C.) Army and Navy Register. ] 


A Letter and Its Sequel. 





The’ following letter and its sequel are voluntary ex- 
pressions of opinion concerning a subject of especial 
interest to every reader of this paper. The letter is 
from Commander Coghlan, now in California, and the 
sequel from John Carr Moody, Esq., of the same state, 
and are eminently worthy of careful perusal and serious 
consideration. 





THE LETTER. 
U. S. NAVY YARD, 
Maze Isuanp, Cat.., 
December 16th, 1881. 

Srrs:—An enforced residence of two years in this 
abominable climate of California made me the subject 
of most painful attacks of rheumatism, during which I 
was totally unable to perform the arduous duties of my 
office. Consultation upon my case by eminent Naval 
and other surgeons failed to afford me the slightest re- 
lief, and my distress was much aggravated by the fact 
that my physical disability would result, under the law, 
in my retirement from active service on the eve of my 
promotion to the grade of Commander. At this period 
Dr. Hoyle, a friend of mine, recommended to me 
St. Jacobs Oil, the happy result of the use of which 
has constrained me, in my deep gratitude, to hereby 
acknowledge the complete and wonderful cure it has 
wrought in my case. 
I am sincerely yours, 


J. B. Coauuan, U.S. N. 





THE SEQUEL. 





No. 5 Law Burip1nes, 
VaLEJ0, Satona County, CAt., 
January 13th, 1882. 
GENTLEMEN :—The publication in the Army and Navy 
Journal, of a commendatory notice of St. Jacobs Oil, 
from the pen of my old and valued friend, Captain 
Coghlan of the Navy, now on duty here, reminds me of 
an unfulfilled task which it is a pleasure for me to com- 
plete. A sufferer for seven years fron a cruel joint 
trouble, pronounced by some practitioners, gout, and by 
others, rheumatism, but-distressingly painful under any 
name, I was slowly making my way, with my crutch, to 
the court-room, when I was accosted by Captain Cogh- 
lan, who kindly gave me his arm. He furnished me 
with an account of how his well-known sufferings were 
alleviated by the use of the Oil, and with his usual per- 
sistent energy insisted on sending me some, which he 
had. Doubtingly enough, I applied it according to di- 
rections, and the relief within a reasonable time was 
such as to disregard the evidence of my own senses, 
When one has been plagued so long— grown gray with 
pain—and exhausted purse, patience and pharmacy in 
seeking relief, incredulity is reasonably prominent - and 
blamelessly so. But, after continuous use of this rem- 
edy, Iam constrained to say, with special reference to 
its therapeutic value, post hoc, ergo propter hoc, and to 
congratulate myself and my family specially, and the hu- 
man race generally. With great relief, I am, gentlemen, 
Yours thankfully, 
Jno. Carr Moopy, 
Counselor-at-Law. 


FREE! FREES 
New Descriptive Catalogue and Price List of 
ays, 





= 
2 Dramas, 
e Farces, e 
& Guide Books, oh 
a Scenery (Paper), ae 9, 
3 Speakers, oe 
9 Ethiopian Dramas, oy» 
ze Tableaux Lights, 23 
= Colored Fire, 2S 
4 Pantomimes, 3 
= Burnt Cork, +) 
4 Wigs, ” 


a &c., &e. 
In fact, everything for Amateur Theatricals. 





Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, a@ Send for Circular 


SAMUEL FRENCH & SON, 38 East 14th Street, New York. 
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Largest Retail Clothing Honse in America. 


FALL AND WINTER STYLES, 1882-3, 


FOR MEN, YOUTHS, BOYS AND CHILDREN. 


FASHION CATALOGUES AND MEASUREMENT 
BLANKS MAILED FREE. 


Custom Tailoring by Leading Artists Under A. ¢. BELL. 


BRONNER & Co., 
610, 612, 614,616,618 Broadway, 


THROUGH TO CROSBY ST., NEW YORK. 
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POOR FELLOW! 


Like thousands of other peo- 
e. the past two years he has 
een rubbing his head with 
wire brushes until bald, wrong- 
fully believing them to be Dr. 
Scott’s Electric Brushes 
which are made of 


Pure Bristles, not Wire. 


The use of wire brushes is 
injurious to the scalp, and can- 
not be too strongly condemned. 





From the President of the New York Life Ins. Co. 
I suffered every morning for years from headaches; Dr. Scott’s Electric 
Brush relieves them at once. 1 heartily recommend it. 
MORRIS FRANELIN. 
Domestic Sewing Machine Co., N.Y. 
Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair Brush has absolutely cured my wife of neu- 
ralgia, from which she was a great sufferer for years. 
HENRY BARTLETT. 
Dr. Seott’s Electric Hair Brush has stopped my falling hair, renewed 
its growth, and entirely removed dandruff. 
J. F. DAVIS, Sag Harbor, N. Y 


AN Austin firm sold on credit a pair of boots 
to a leading citizen, to whose daughter one of 
the clerks in the store is paying attention, A 
few days ago the head of the firm said to the 
clerk: 

“You must remind Col. Soandso about those 
boots.’’ 

“There is no need of it. He himself re- 
minded me of those boots last night without 
saying a word,’’? remarked the clerk, as he 
limped to a box of dry goods, on which he sat 
down to rest.—Zexas Siftings. 


Puays personified: Howard Carroll, ‘‘ Fresh, 
the American ;’’ Secretary Folger, ‘‘ The Fool’s 
Revenge;’’ Peter Cooper, “‘ Rip Van Winkle;”’ 
President Arthur, “The Parvenu;’’ Roscoe 
Conkling, ‘ Richelieu.””—Pucx. Let us add 
Hubbell, Keifer, Cameron and Robeson as 
“The Serious Family,’ and W. E. Chandler as 
“The Sorcerer.’’— Boston Post, 

A Montana woman sued for a divorce be- 
cause her husband kissed the servant girl. 

““You want this man punished ?’’ asked the 
judge. 

“I do,’’ said she. 

‘Then,’ said the judge: ‘‘I shall not di- 
vorce you from him.’’—New Haven Register. 





TERRIBLE LOSS OF LIFE. 
Millions of rats, mice, cats, bed-bugs, roaches, 
lose their lives by collision with ‘‘Rough on 
Rats.” Sold by all druggists, 150. 


Genuine German Corn Remover. Notasalve, ointment or plas- 
ter. It eradicates the corn by four applications. 


Angostura Bitters were prepared by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert for 
his private use. Their reputation is such to-day that they have 
become generally known as the best appetizing tonic. Beware of 
counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine article, 
manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


RLECTRIC LIGHT PORTRAITS. 


—— 


FOTOGRAFS taken on the GROUND FLOOR 


from MORNING until NIGHT, at 
233 BROADWAY, 
By ELECTRIC LIGHT. 














IT WILL POSITIVELY 


Cure Nervous Headache in 5 minutes!! 
Cure Bilious Headache in 5 minutes !! 
Cure Neuralgia in 5 minutes!! 

Cure Falling Hair and Baldness!! 
Cure Dandruff and Diseases of the Scalp!!] 























Opposite 
New Post Office, 
Bet. Barclay 
and Park Place. 


Branch of 
W. KURTZ’S 





I have a positive ree 
medy for the above dis- 


Madison Sq. ] 
Studio. 
NSUMPTION ease ; by its use thous- 
CO ands of cases of the 


worst kind and of longstanding have been cured. Indeed, so strong 
is my faith in its eet that I will send TWO BOTTLES FREE, to- 
gether with a VALUABLE TREATISE on tis disease, to any suffer- 
er. Give Express & P.O. address DR.T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., N.Y. 





Promptly Arrest Premature Grayness!! 
Make the Hair Grow Long and Glossy !! 
Money returned if not as represented !! | 











Rev. Dr. Bridgeman says: 

Since using Dr. Scott’s Electric Brush a thick growth of hair has made 
its appearance, quite equal to that I had before its falling out. After this 
remarkable result I purchased one for my wife, who has been a great suf- 
ferer from headache. It never fails to cure her in a few minutes. 

Every mail brings similar letters from all parts of the country. 
cut of this BEAUTIFUL BRUSH has often appeared in Puck. 

If you cannot get it at your druggist, enclose $3.00 to PALL. MALL 
ELECTRIC ASSOCIATION, 842 Broadway, New York, and it will be 
promptly mailed, wer Mention this paper. Clubs of six Brushes sent, 

st-paid, for $15.00. A sample will be sent to any Bank or Postmaster for 

uspection. Agents wanted, 


A large 





IN THE GOLDEN AGE OF GIRLHOOD. 
Preserve the beauty of the teeth with 


SOZODONT, 


and then, when the hair is silvered, and the 
eyes dimned with years, the mouth will still 
reveal two glittering rows of unsullied ivory. 


SOZODONT 


is a wholesome BOTANICAL PREPARATION, and has a refreshing 
effect upon the mouth. Reputsive Breath, arising from Catarrh, 
or the use of tobacco and liquors, is completely neutralized by the 
useof SOZODONT. It removes discolorations, imparts a glitte - 
ing whit to the 1, and renders the decomposition of the 
teeth impossible. Sold by Druggists. 


THEISS’S MUSIC HALL AND ALHAMBRA COURT, 
134 and 13 











136 East 14th Street. 
Opposite the Academy of Music. 


CONCERT EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 


e 








Write for Tilustrated Catalogee. 
Rifles, Shot Guns, Revolvers, sent c. o. 4. for examinatooa. 











BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 

An excellent appetizing tonic of 
4 exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole orld, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, 
and all disorders of the Digestive 
ye noe A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 
agne, and to all summer drinks 

ty it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for 
the RH article, manufactured 
by J. G. B. SLEGERT 
SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, 
(Successor to J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 
61 Broadway, NEW YORK. 








PRINCIPAL DEPOT OF 


EUROPEAN MINERAL WATERS. 


Apollinaris Hunyadi, Carlsbad, Ems, Friedrichshall, 
Gieshiibler, Homburg, Kronthal, Kissingen, Marienbad, Piillna, 
Schwalbach, Selters, Taunus, Vichy, Birmensdorf, Wilhems- 
quelle, and fifty others. 

DEPOT FOR ALL AMERICAN WATERS. 

Bottlers of Rincier’s New York, Cincinnati, Toledo and Mil- 
waukee Beer. Agents for 

GEBRUEDER HOEHL, Geisenheim. Rhine Wines. 

TH. LAMARQUE & CO., Bordeaux. Clarets. 

DUBOIS FRERE & CAGNION, Cognac. Brandies. 

P. SCHERER & CO., 
11 Barclay Street, New York. 


KARL HUTTER’S 
Patent Lightning 


Bottle Stoppers 


ALSO 
Lager Beer, Weiss Beer, Soda and 
Ginger Ale Bottles, 


Best quality. Special attention paid to orders 
with name blown in the bottles. 


A LarGe Serection or Bottiers’ Suppvies. 


KARL HUTTER, 
185 Bowery, New York. 


BOKER'S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 
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er day at home. Samples worth $5 free. 
$5 to $20 pv Foe Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine. 











And STEREOPTICONS, all prices. Views illustrat- 
ingevery subject for PUBLIC EXHIBITIONS, ec. 

A profitable business fora man with small capital. A\so 
Lanterns for home amusement. 116-page catalogue free. 
McALLISTER, Mfg. Optician, 49 Nugsau St.,N.Y. 








ENOCH MORGANS SONS 





Has no equal for cleaning all kinds of Kitchen Cisnalls, Tin, Brass or 


Copper, Knives, Forks, Crockery, Glassware, Bath Tubs, 


Marble Mantles, &., &c. 


aint, Oil Cloth, 
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PUCK. 





DECKER 


BROTHERS’ 


MATCHLESS PIANOS, 
33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 





The reason for dispos- 
ing of goods at wholesale 
being ended, 


MESSRS. 
JAMES McCREERY & CO 


have transferred to their 
retail counters their en- 
tire reserve stock of Vel- 
vets, Plushes, Silks, etc. 
These goods will be sold 
at prices that defy com- 
petion at wholesale or 
retail, 
JAMES McCREERY & CO 


BROADWAY cor. Ith St. 








OB.CLUETT BRO& 


OWN MAKE 
LLARSSCU 


_ SOUD BX 
LEADING DEALER 


ARNHEIM 


THE TAILOR, 
190 and 192 BOWERY, Cor SPRING ST. 
GREAT REDUCTION. 


Elegant Trousers, made to measure, at $4 
Fine Suits, 1 
Overcoats, > - “ 15 


STYLISH CUTTING. 


ag Oar only Branch Store in this City is at 
305 BROADWAY, corner Duane Street. 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


SOS BROADWAY, 
Gor. Duane Street, NEW YORK. 


Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 
Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 














TRUE HONORS. 


A bard lived, once upon a time, 
Of good and honest name, 

Who frequently dropped into rhyme 
Without a thought of fame, 

Until one day an agent trim 
Appeared before this singer, 

And asked if he might name for him 
His patent new clothes-wringer. 

And then he heard that far out West 
A nursery man of means 

Had called for him his very best 
Superior kind of beans. 

Fast flocked these honors at his feet, 
Faster by far than dollars; 

And when for him was named a sweet 
New thing in paper collars, 

He asked, confused by all these brands: 
“‘ What is there in a name ?”’ 

Amd all the people clapped their hands, 
And answered: “ This is fame.’’ 

—Harper's Magazine, 


A sweELL New Yorker has a curious finger 
ring with the ten commandments engraved on 
it insuch small characters that they can only 
be read with the aid of a microscope. People 
who know him well are of the opinion that he 
has lost the microscope.—PAiladelphia News. 

‘You have been up here before me half a 
dozen times this year,’’ said an Austin justice, 
severely, to a local vagrant. 

‘*Come now, Judge, none of that. Every 
time I’ve been here I’veseen you here. You 
are here more thanI am. People who live in 
glass houses should not throw stones.’’—Zexas 










Siftings. 
Reader, we desire to a to you ant EREF | } 
Articles, as follows: verg Sects ror 

Knitting Tockine, with which over one hundred 
different articles, of beautiful design, can be made. It is 
we a and = resents a fascinatin: me and ee ye pastime 
for all. 2. The Amateur Pocket Telegraph, by the aid of 
which any person can learn the art = telegraphing, and be able 
to send and receive messages ; eac e is ey with the 
Morse Alphabet and full instructions. 3. The Luminous 
Match Safe, — ornamental, and a portion thereof being 
chemically prepa: it shines in the dark, so that matches may 
always “er found in the darkest room at any time of night without 
trouble. 4. The Bird Warbler and Animal Imita 
with which, after a little practice, » yon can imitate .ny bird of the 
forest or beast of the field. P' directions accompany each 
article. Now, as above — we wish to send you these four 
valuable articles sy Free! Our object is she: = 
— a —. oy mt. called The Rural Hi 


ri -column, illustrated ‘ical, ‘aah 
number o! whiet is filled with charming stories, sketches, poems, 
useful knowledge, , garden and household hints, ladies’ fancy 
work, reading for the young, current humor, news ofthe day, etc. 
Itis a paper that is universally admired and valued wherever 
known, and wishing toi it into ds of new homes 
without delay, we make the following ~—_ liberal offer: Upon 
wilfsond Th Only ern were oe in postage oampe, 6 we 
ome aed for Three M. ion ~~] 

ind we will as send, Free and post-paid, the Four Useful 
Articles above described! The four useful articles are given 
absolutely free; you pay only for the paper. This is a rare 
and ‘a great bargain! We guarantee that you 

shall receive three times the value of money sent, and if you are 
not perfectly satisfied that you have re-eived such value, the 
amount will be cheerfully returned. Send now: don't put it off. 
For one dollar we will send five subscriptions and five sets of the 
premiums: get four of your neighbors to send with you, and thus 
secure your own free. As to our reliability we refer to the pub- 
pon of an _porager in New York, also to the Commercial 

gencies. 

F''M. LUPTON, Publisher, 2 Park Place, NewYork. 
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SANFORD’S RADICAL CURE, 


The Great American Balsamic Distillation 
of Witch Hazel, American Pine, Canadi- 
an Fir, Marigold, Clover Blossom, etc., 
For the Immediate Relief and Permanent Cure of 
every form of Catarrh, from a Simple Head Cold or 
Influenza to the of Smell, Taste, and Hearing, 
Cough, Bronchitis, and Incipient Consumption. 
Relief in five minutes in any and every case. Noth- 
ing like it. Grateful, fragrant, wholesome. Cure 
begins from first application, and is rapid, radical, 

permanent, and never failing. 

One bottle Radical Cure, one Box Catarrhal oe. 
vent and Sanford’s Inhaler, allin one package, of 
all druggists for Ask for SANFORD’sS RaDICaL 
CURE. EKS & POTTER, Boston. 
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AMERICAN STANDARD 


BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES, 


New and Second-hand, at Low prices and on easy terms. 


Warerooms: 900 BROADWAY, Corner 20th iF N.Y. 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted ee 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms, 
Good second-hand tables al ways on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY, NEW YORK: 











WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


You Can Buy a Wuore Impertat AUSTRIAN 


100-FLORINS 
COVERNMENT BOND 


Issue of 1864, 
ee bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and are 





KEEP’S SHIRTS.| 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
COLLARS, CUFFS, UNDERWEAR, GLOVES, NECK 
WEAR, HOSIERY, UMBRELLAS, &e., &e. 


Descriptive Circulars, containing samples and directions for 
self-measurements, mailed fre 
Address all letters to headquarters of 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


631, 633, 635, 637 Broadway, New York. 


When T say cure, I do not mean 
merely to stop them for atime and 
then have them return again, I 
mee protiesh cute. Ihave made 

ICKNES: 


he disease of FITS, EPILEPSY or 8 a life-long 
py I warrant my remedy tocure A» poy cases, Because others 
have failed is no reason for not now receivin ure. Send at once 
for a treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible coment, Give Express 
and Post Office, It costs you —s for a trial, and I willcure you 
Address Dr. H. G. ROOT, 183 Pearl Street, New York. 








din drawings 


FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 


Until each and every bond is drawn, with a larger or smaller Pre- 
mium. Every bond must draw a Prize, as there are NO BLANKS. 
The three highest prizes amount to 
200,000 Florins, 

20,000 Filorins, 

15,000 Florins, 
And bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must draw a 
Premium of not less than 200 Florins. 

The next drawing takes place onthe 


Ist of DECEMBER, 1882, 


And every bond bought of us on or before the 1st of December is 
entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on that 
date. Out-of-town orders, sent in registered letters and enclosing 
$s, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 

For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


No, 150 Broadway, N. Y. City, 
[Established in 1874.] 
aa In writing to us, please state you saw this in the English 


Puck 





Billiard and Pool Balls, 
CHECKS, 
MARTINGALE RINGS, 
BRUSHES, 
MIRRORS and COMB S, 
AT THE 


WELLING 


COMP. IVORY MFG. CO. 
251 Centre St. 
Send for the Jumbo Catalogue. 


Flesh Gloves and Belts, 


For wet or dry use. Highly 
recommended by the Medical 
Profession for imparting a Natu- 
ral Vigor to the Nervous System, 
for Strengthening Weak Limbs, 
and for the Prevention and relief 
of Gout, Rheumatism, Neural- 
gia, etc. These are much more 
better advantage than the crash towel. Price 











handy and used to 
of Gloves, 75 cents, $1 00, $1.25 per pair. 
Flesh Belts, each, $2.00, $2.50, $3.00. 
Pads, 81 -25, $1.50. 
The above goods are all of this year’s inportation, and by the 
best French and English makers. We have the largest assort- 


ment of any house in the world. Our new catalogue of 192 pages, 
800 illustrations, by mail, 10 cents. 


PECK & SNYDER, 
126—130 Nassau Street, New York. 
th WI LL I Meet 4 Angel Mother?” and roo other Choice 


Songs — Ballads, words and music; entire lot, 16c. 
EN & CO., 47 Barclay Se., N. Y. 
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weet strains of the 


PATTERSON $65 ORGAN K 


Contains a sets sooty, eleven usefa} stops, 
tave Coupler, Trem and t 

without the extension top, yh ~ F; o forC 
‘Thousands of these instruments have ion 


the best Organ for the least money of gf 
public. Other bad from $50 to #150, all fa 
= years, and sipped on 15 days’ test trial be 


your Organs and Pianos LL. the manutac- 
avoiding the usual commissions 
ILLUSTRATED CaTa- 


turer direct and — —— db 
= to dealers and hawpeons | 
Uz free. Address he ye 


-JAMES T. PATTERSON, Bridgeport, Conn. 


These happy children ai are singing with Nenad er" 


Gneie way into 

homes and yd schools, and are universally conceded t appy 
ne offered to the & 
hy a for 


wy vee ssis 


1 i: 


‘ 
: - 
ee 

st ——7j 





ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & 00, 


CARPETS. 


High class patterns and colorings in 
Axminsters, Wiltons, Moquettes, and 
Body Brussels, all the most celebrated 
Foreign Manufacture. 


ORIENTAL RUGS. 


Invoices just received direct from India 
and Persia, containing Novelties in 
coloring and design; well worthy of 
inspection, 

N. B.—Great inducements in Rugs 
and Carpets of the best Domestic 
Manufacture. 


BROADWAY and 19th St. 


NEW YORK. 





ESTABLISHED 1838. 


E, D, BASSFORD, 


To celebrate our advent into our new stores we have reduced prices on 
Ss to furnish your 1 = China, Glass, Crockery, Silverware 
ouse Furnishin; 


compare our new —4 on the cele- 


brated Vienna Coffee Pot Machine: aa you will be con’ 


Size. Price. | Size. Price. 


: Cup, - 2 + - $3.25 R Cup, = 4 
le, ie Ta ee = 75 . 
; 450 ; . 


2 : 750 
Remerr her, by Cup is meant After Dinner Coffee Cup. { only keep the 
sizes mentioned above. 


A new household word: Buy from 


BASSFORD, 


24 and 26 E. 14th St., and 23 and 25 E. 13th St., N. Y. 


SELF INKER PRINTING PRESS; 
$6. rag ad Type Outfit, $1.50 extra. Puck 
Semel e Cards and Catalogue, 3 cents 

&. EVANS, 50 N. Ninth St., Phila., Pa. 


Mark’s Adjustable Folding-Chair Co. 


were awarded a gold medal at the recent Cotton 
Exposition at Atlanta. Send for illustrated 
catalogue. 850 BROADWAY,N. Y. 221 and 
223 STATE STREET, Chicago, IIl. 





Oscar WILDE has written a criticism on 
Mrs. Langtry’s acting. He says her Gress in 
the second act was “‘a symphony in silver-gray 
and pink.” And yet some New York critics 
say she is no actress! —Norrislown Herald. 


THE public will please observe that Vennor 
didn’t receive a single vote at the late election. 
That shows what this country thinks of a false 
prophet.—Paila, Kronitkle-Herald. 

THE time between shivering for the want of 
an overcoat and the date when one can be 
worn without attracting a crowd has passed 
along and mankind are happy.—Déefroit Free 
Press. 


THE young man who goes to a ball witha 
pair of new shoes so tight that he can hardly 
hobble around, and then refuses to dance on 
the ground that dancing is immoral, is a pretty 
fair specimen of the modern reformer in gen- 
eral.— Philadelphia News. 


A FEw weeks ago, during a heavy storm, the 
Rio Grande River suddenly changed its course 
by cutting through a bend near Camargo, and 
thus placed several acres of inhabited territory 
within the legal limit of the United States. It 
was awful severe upon, and nearly drove crazy, 
a man who had just paid his taxes in Mexico, 
and found that the American tax collector 
would call in two days.— Somerville Journal. 


Dr. Grecory, of Charlotte, N. C., claims 
that he has discovered a lotion which will turn 
the skin of negroes white. This will be a great 
blow to the Democratic party in the South. 
If there are no negroes, | it will be impossible to 
invent “negro uprisings’? a month or two be- 
fore election, and if they can’t kill a few Re- 
publican “ niggers”? at the polls, life will no 
longer have any charm forthem, if Dr. Greg- 
ory doesn’t die a violent death before he 
prosecutes his bleaching process very exten- 
sively, it will be queer.—Norristown Herald. 





NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 


To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are to 


appear. 





PUBLISHERS PUCK, 








Send one, two, three or five dol- 
lars for a retail box, by express, of 
the best Candies in the World, put up 
in eo ag oe boxes. All strictly pure. 


P Try it once. 


C.F. . eS Confectioner, 
Madison St., Chicage. 








PALTERSON ORGANS. 


Everybody in want of a beautiful organ is referred to the new 
advertisement of James T. Patt , the facturer, Bridge- 
port, Conn., which appears in this i issue. 

5. &. Warp, Pike, Wyoming Co., N. Y., writes: ‘It is with 
pleasure that I *nform you that the Organ purchased of you about 
ten months ago gives t satisfaction. Its pure, a ov har- 
monious tone is the olnivation of all our musical frien 








“‘BUCKINCHAM PALACE,” 


the residences of the Prince of Wales, Duke of Edinburgh, the 
Palaces of the King of the Belgians Czar of Russia, Emperor of 
Austria, and Khedive of Egypt are all supplied with 


JENNINGS'S PATENT 
“ALL EARTHENWARE WATER CLONETS.” 


The best and most reliable closet manufactured. 60,000 in use 
yn Europe, and over 20,000 in the United States. Send for catalogue. 


JENNINGS’S SANITARY DEPOT, 
ae BURLING SLIP, N. Y. 










STERBROOK’S PENS. 
ALL THE POPULAR STYLES, 2 


RUBY’S ROYAL GILDING 
USEFUL IN EVERY HOUSE. 
Gilds Frames, Ornaments, Furniture, &c. 
Sold by all Paint Dealers and Drugyists. 
The Costis Trifling. Circular Free. 
N. Y¥. Chem’! Mfg. Co., 3 E. 4th St., N.Y 





Send two 3-ct. stamps to C. TOLLNER, Jr. 
BROOKLYN, N. Y., for a new set elegart 
Chromo Cards and Catalogue of Latest 


CA R DS Designs for Fall and Winter. 
Tieund Writing 
Useful for Everybody. ‘ 








Y 


BOOK £5 INSTRUCTIONS & PENS 


lor 1.50 at all Stationers, or at 
KEUEFEL & ESSER, 127 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 


Importers’ of Drawing Materials, 


KEY TO DBALTH. 





Ask your 


DRUGGIST 


for it. 





JOSEPH GILLOTTS 


STEEL PENS 


oop Br ALL DEALERS THROUGHOUT TE WORL 
SOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION- IB7E 





Illustrated Book. 


Sent Free. 


Nassau St., N. Y. 


ATETEOMATH CASE 


ATENT COVERS 


FOR 


FILING PUCK. 


They are simple, strong and easily used. 
Preserve the papers perfectly, as no holes are 
punched through them. 

Will always lie open, even when full. Allow 
any paper on file to be taken off without dis- 
turbing the rest. 

Will be mailed to any part of the United 
States and Canada upon receipt of $1.25. 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 


21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 





ET 


OUEBER; 











AMERICAN 


Soft Capsules. 


CHEAPEST, QUICKEST, SUREST, BEST 
AND MOST RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES. 


— Genuine ONLY IN 

Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 
VICTOR E. MAUGER, General Agent. 
Factory: 110 Reade St., New York. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three —_ For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 


Star 





































































OFFICE OF "PUCK 23 WARREN ST NEWYORK. MAYER MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH 23-25 WARREN ST. NY. 


HOW TO GET OVER THE PROHIBITION LAW. 





